
ThcTrageditef 

To Oxford, or where ere thcfc traitors are. 

They fliall not Hue within this world I fwcare* 

But I will haue them if I once know where. 

Viicle farewell, and couGnadue, 

Your mother well hath prayed, and procure you true; 

Du. Come my oldc fonne, I pray God make thee new. 
i "Exeunt . tJMdnet fir Tierce Tixton&c, 

Exton Didft thounot markc the K. what words he fpakef 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this lining fcarc? 
Wasitnotfo? 

Mdn Thcfc were his very words. 

Exton Haue I no friend quoth he? he fpake it twice. 
And vrgde it twice togither,did he not? 

Mdn He did. 

Exton Andfpcakingit, he wiihtly looktonrne, 

As who fhould fay, I would thou wert the man, 

1 hat would dtuorce this terrour from my heart* 

Meaning the king at Pomfret. Come lets go, 

1 am the kings friend, and will rid his foe* 

Enter Richard done. 

Rich. I haue bcenc ftudying how 1 may compare 
This prifon where I liue, vnto the world : 

And forbecaufe the world is populous, 

And here is not a creature but my felfe, 

1 cannot do it : yet lie hammer it out. 

My braine lie prooue»the female to my fouler 
My foule the father, and thefe two beget 
A generation of ftill-breeding thoughts: 

And thefe fame thoughts people this little world, 

Jn humors like the people of this world: 

For no thought is contented : the better fort, 

As thoughts of things diuine are intermixt 

With fcruplcs, and do fet the word it felfe 

Againft the word»as thus; Come little ones, & then againe 

It isas hard to come,asfor a Cammell 

To threed thepofterne ofa final] needles eic: 

Thoughts tending to ambition they do.plot. 
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King Richard thefeamd. 

Vnlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weakc naiks 
May tcare apaflage thorow the flinty ribs 
Of this hard world my ragged prifon wallcs: 

And for they cannot die in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to content flatter thcmlelucs, 

T hat they arc not the firft of fortunes llaiies^ 

Nor lhallnotbe the laft like feely beggars, 
Whofittinginthe flockcs refuge their lhame, 

That many haue, and others muft fet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind of cafe. 

Bearing their owne misfortunes onthc back* 

Offuch as haue before, indurde the like. 

Thus play l in one perfon many people. 

And none contented i lometimes am 1 Kin^, 

Then tteafons make me wifh my felfe a be^a , 

And fo I am : then crufthng penurie 
Perfwadcs me! was better when a king. 

Then am 1 kingd againe. and by and by, 

•Jhinkc that I am vnkingd.by Bullingbrookc, 

AndfWaitam nothing. But wbaterelbc, 

Nor I , nor'.any man, that butman is* 

With nothing lhallbe pleafde,till he beeafdc, , 

With being nothing. Muficke do I heaje, the mufikepUtet 
Haha keepetime, how fowte fweete Muficke is 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept, 

So is it in the mufike of mens hues: 

And here haue I the daintmeffe of «« 

To checke time broke *n a difordcred ftrin D . 

But for the concord of my Rate and time, 

Had not an eare to heare my true time bro.ee, 

I wafted time, and now doth time wafte me. 

For now hath time made me his numbnng clocke; 

Mv thoughts are minutes.and with fighes they larre. 

Their wafehes on vnto mine eyes the outward watch 
Whereto my finger like adiallespoynt. 

Is pointing ftdVin cleanfingthem from teares. 

Now fir, the found that telles what hourc it is, ^ 




